
©MO Lee McClure, foal Wm. Bradley f z((rights reserved 


008 OHT-XAia 






































































































































































































































ooa oaT-xAia 


fl - 



















































































































ooa svT'.XAiq 


* 1 it 























































































































WAKE HER UP 


by 

Ronald R* Whyte 
& 

Lee McClure 


All through the day 
I don' t know what to 

I look for words but I can't find them: 

Then in the night 
I wake up bold and bright 

With a little spool of words and I unwind them: 


I have put my words in shape 
On a little tape— 

Although we've never met 
Won't you play my cassetter 


(It says) 
"Wake her up 
Wake her up 
Wake her up 
And whisper 
'I love you, 


and tell her that you love her' 
when she's lost deep in sleep- 
with a kiss 
just this: 

my darling, go to sleep!" 


And if sometimes it ^eems 
We meet in your dreams 
It's just because I'm somewhere 
Dreaming of you 

(And some way, some night, some day 
I swear that I will—) 


Wake you up and tell you that I love you 
Wake you up when you're lost deep in sleep 
Wake you up with a kiss 
And whisper just this: 

"I love you, my darling, go to sleep!" ^ 1980 A11 rights re 

served, R. R. Whyte, 
L. McClure 
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/1 am the very model of a minor modern beurocrat 
But when you through my office 

I do not know where I'm at: 

-fha-rtirg 

At the coffee breaks 
My cruller trembled and shakes 
And it's hard to know what to do 
with hot coffee (regular) in my shoe: 

A man hasn't got a chance 
With crumbled cruller on his pants— 
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/ All through the day 
I I don't know what to 
I look for words but 


say 

I can't find them: 


Then in the night 
I wake up bold and bright 

With a little spool of words and I unwind them: 

I have put tks my words in shape 
On mgpXifrtle tape— 

Although we've never met 
Won't you play my casette: 
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(It says) 

"Wake her up and tell her that you love her- 
Wake her up when she's lost deep in sleep- 
Wake her up with a kiss 
And whisper just this: 

"I love you,my darling, go to dleep!" 
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And if sometimes it seems 
We meet in your dreams 
It's just because I'm somewhere 
dreaming of you 

(And someimpway, some night, some day 
I swear that I will—) 

/ Wake you up and tell you that I love you 
Wake you up$|jggn you're lost deep in sleep 

Wake you up with a kiss 
And whisper just this: 

"I love youP ^darling, go to sleep!" 

-< o<j> If". I fc ^i r get pulled^'o^^f^shape^^ ID ^ n r e 

DSangling from your fire escape 
C! ' Iiiiging‘ - to youaa window t^e^fe 

I will croon my little pledge: 

Clinging to your window ledge: 

"Sleep, sleep, sleep, sleep, 5 S M, 
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I love you,my darling, go to sleep." 
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RONWD R4NERI WHYTE 


August 21, 1980 


Dear Bernice Cohen: 

Lee McClure and I would like to apply for membership in The ASdhf 
Foundation's Musical Theatre Workshop. 

Enclosed are our resumes, and two of our songs, "Sermonette" and 
"Wake her up." Both pieces are from a new full length theater piece 
I am working on, based on my three years in seminary, and as a 
Chaplain at Bellevue. The play is entitled SURVIVAL. It is of course 
not written in convent ional dramatic form, though it does make use 
of songs and music as SBBI integral to the dramatic form, and with 
this work I hope to progress a few steps beyond the work with songs 
and music I attempted with composer Mel Marvin, in HORATIO (1976) and 
FUNERAL MARCH FOR A ONE MAN BAND(1979) (please see enclosed reviews)* 

We are submitting our songs without a tape, in order to meet 
your deadline for application, and will have a tape for you 
by monday or tuesday, Aug. 25 or 26. If this arrangement is 
not satisfactory, we could perhaps submit our own clumsy singing, but 
I thihk real actor /singers would be far preferrable. 


If you have any questions, please do not hesitate to contact me at 
666-6051, or Lee McClure at 866-4153. 

Best regards, 
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Ron Whi/tC 


317 WEST 99th STREET • NEW YORK CITY 10025 • (212)666-6051 



